NAPOLEON:  THE  LAST  PHASE
Austrian he slept for thirty-six hours. On arriving at the Tuileries after his breathless journey from Valladolid, when he had only paused for a few hours at Bayonne, he insisted on at once inspecting, without an instant's delay, the entire palace, and the Louvre, where new constructions were proceeding. He would post from Poland to Paris, summon a council at once, and preside at it with his usual vigor and acuteness. And his councils were no joke. They would last eight or ten hours. Once, at two o'clock in the morning, the councillors were all worn out; the Minister of Marine was fast asleep; Napoleon still urged them to further deliberation: " Come, gentlemen, pull yourselves together; it is only two o'clock; we must earn the money that the nation gives us." Throughout these sittings his mind was always active and predominant. Never did a council separate without being the wiser, either from what he taught or from the close investigation which he insisted upon. He would work for eighteen hours at a stretch, sometimes at one subject, sometimes at a variety. Never, says Roederer, have I seen his mind weary; never have I seen his mind without its spring; not in strain of body, or wrath, or the most violent exercise. Sometimes he carried physical force to an extreme point. He kicked Volney in the stomach for saying that France wanted the Bourbons, and the philosopher was carried away senseless. On another occasion he knocked down his chief justice and belabored him with his fists. He is said to have attacked Berthier with the tongs. These were the rare eruptions of a nervous system occasionally yielding to continuous strain. Nor was the primitive Corsican altogether smothered under the robe of empire.
254atisfactory reply.
